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Pale Empreſs hence, with all ys meagre 
Jour Diſcontent, and mortify'd Chagrin p42 
Lean hollow Care, and felf-corroding 
+- Diſtreſs and Woe, ſad parents of Deſpair, - _ 


_ 


1 The tread of Dun, and Bam alarming hand, 1 5 
Dire as the touch of Circe's circling wand ; Rv 


, And, jointly, Law and Infamy aſi. © + os 
But worſe, O worſe than all the hideons'trairi, / 

"| _ Hot-mouth'd Reproach, and ſaucy writh'd Dickain v 
Theſe in the rear of thy aſſembly wait, 
Still point the — and augment the 


£ 
— 4 £ 


3: Tux et tb; who; ab | who 
; If Virtus, hov'ring angel, was not there ? 

'Where Poverty her blaſting 
0 The Goddeſs with ſuperior wing attends. 
Around the fair her bleſt affociates play, 
Back in her eye, and whiten in her ray: 


. 


With wringing hands, and ever rueful air; 8 


Keen Hunger with his ſharp, but famiſh'd eye, 
5 And dusky Theft, a a deſp'rate prompter, nigh 3 2 
' | While agues ſhudder to the Whiſtling gale, 


3 « 7 * e * 
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* Bright Purity, with firm unalter'd cheek, 3 


And Charity with boundleſs wiſhes warm. 9 
3 


Ez da. 


* 


The mild, the kind, the gentle, and the meek; 
Humility's benignly placid grace; | | 
And Innocence with ſweet ſeraphic face ; | q 
Calm Piety, that ſmiles amidſt the ſtorm ; I 


Bor p in che front, to guard the heav'nly band, © 
Bebold the maſculine adherents Rand! _ 
Patience with Atlantean ſhoulders ſpread ; i * | 
Hail Temperance on thrifty viands fed; | 3 | 
Firm Fortitude, unknowing how to yield; Fl 
And Perſeverance with his batter'd ſhield ; | | i 
And honeſt Induſtry, whoſe early toil : F 
Wins health and plenty from the labour'd ſoil. | — 1 
The genuine arts behind the Goddeſs wait, 1 

Her reign illuſtrate, and improve her tate. 
With eye elate here Contemplation ſoars, 
And Learning piles his intellectual ſtores. 
Here mental Sciences arranging ſhine, 
Here manual Crafts the various task deſign; 
While Diligence the buſy finger plies; 
And wing d, from rank to rank, Invention flies. 
Such wide extremes on indigence attend, 
There vice aſſails, the virtues here defend; 
Below--the gloom of ev'ry paſſion ſtorms ; 
Above--calm virtue mod' rates and reforms ; 
Here highly elevate,--there deep depreſs, 
And give---or bliſs, or anguiſh, in exceſs, 
Hail Virtue! chaſte eternal beauty, hail ! 
Still on the foe, O Goddeſs, fill prevail; | 
The world, e're fram'd, lay open to thy view, 
Vou form'd the whole, and ſhall again renew: 
Eire I thy arduous pleaſing toils decline, | 
Be want, ah! ftill be each diſaſter mine, 


Now Goddeſs, entring, view the dome of Kate, 


_— . 


— 


r 


Till ev'n ee be gf ſubdu'd, - . 1 * „ 
voor por © wh for wealth, or power ——_ „ „ 


Nos be the ok alone thy fav rite care; 1 . 
Fly, fly to courts, and lem the mighty ſhare : e | _— 
The filken lethargy at once awake — 

Debauch from his intemp' rate opiate ſhake ; 
Thence ev'ry vice, and ev'ry folly drive, BF, 
That fting or glitter round the gorgeous hive 1 e 
Before thy touch let Inſolence retire, „ 1 
And Vanity, an empty breath, expire; „„ = 
Hypocriſy caft off the fair diſguiſe, er _; 
And, ftarting, in his naked gloom ES e „ 3 3) 


Do thou inform, and give me to relate; 3 — 
Let demons envious to my eye appear, | * hi = 
(Which known, could ſure find no admittance here) 1 1 
Amid the buzzing, buſy, idle crowd, x 
The mix'd aſſembly of the mean and proud, 

See, Treaſon ſmiles, a ſuitor to his king ; 


EY 


See, Promiſe flutters on a cypreſs wing; 


Her pinion like autumnal foliage falls, „„ 
And on the pavement Diſappointment crawls ; b | Bs 
A friendly aſpect Enmity aſſumes; e ä - 
Beneath applauſe deep lurking fone glooms ; e 
The tempting mammon Subornation ſhows, 

And in the patriot's zeal Diſſention glows, ME 


| Oyynxs510N there with gently winning grace, „ 4 
And Ignorance with ſolemn thinking face, „„ - 
And Pride with mortify'd and chriſtian guiſe, TS LN | i 
And Infidelity with faintly eyes, + 5 1 
Four rival candidates, their monarch ſue, | . nl 
| Two for the bench, and for the mitre two 8 2 $ 


[ 


[542 
Lo, there Ambition, from his height elate! 
And Pleaſure lolling on a couch of ftate ! 
On theſe the pageantry of pomp attends ;_ 
© To theſe the idolizing tumult bends : 
The poor, the rich, the peaſant, and the peer, 
And all religions join in worthip here. 
Ambition reaching from his airy ftand, 
Graſps at a globe that ſhuns his deſp rate hand; 


Around the glitt ring ſphere, confus'dly gay, 


Crowns, truncheons, gems, and trophy'd radiance lay; 
But changing with alternate light and ſhade, 

The lures appear and vaniſh, ſhine and fade; 

Vain as the cloudy meteor of the morn, 

Which fancy forms, and tranſient rays adorn. 


Tux prime rewards, four ſupplant ſons of fame, 
Luft, Rapine, Viclence, and Slaughter claim 
And tho' eſſential happineſs is due, 

For toys the wiſt, for toys the virtuous ſue - 
Deluded men, the ready ambuſh fly! 

Dire lurking deaths behind ambition lye! 
The mourning block, keen'ax, and racking wheel, 
The poiſon'd yoblet, and the boſom'd ſteel. - 


HEI Pleaſure on her velvet conch reclines, 
Smiles to undo, and in deſtruction titres ; 
With ſeeming nepligence difptays Her charms, 
The ſtrong ſhe withers, and the eel'd diſarms : 
Imagination, ſpecious handmaid, waits, 
And ſerves a pomp of vifionary cates 5 
The ſorc'reſs fill eſſays the freſh repaſts; 

But mock'd eternally, ſhe feeds, and faſts. 
Around her couch unnumber'd vot'ries meet, 


a 


1 
XR 


9 
And wiſh tb are th' imaginary treat; 1 * 
Devour each norte with defiring eye, 
And for large dravghts of fanty'd nectar figh: b 9 


A thouſand nymphs of wanton Tprightly mien, FL 
Trip round the ſofa, and amufe their Queen wes: 
With tranſports ſhe farveys the darling train, -. 4 
All daughters of her light fermenting brain; . 
Here laughter, mirth, and dalhlance unite, Ry” 
Illufive joy, and volatile delight, | „ 


Conceits, ſports, gambols, titillations gay, 
Hopes that allure, and projects that betray. | | 
Prime fiſter of the ineſſential bands, _ 
rect, perſuaſive Expectation ſtandsʒ | 
On each purſuit ſhe flouriſhes with grace, 
And gives a butterfly to lead the hace ; 
Or wafts a bubble on the parting gale, 
And bids ſurrounding multitudes uſſbil; 
With ſweets the fond purſuit alone is fraught, 
The game ftill vaniſhes when onde it's caught: 
Vain is the joy, but not the anguiſh vain, 
An empty pleaſure gives efiential pain; 
Couch'd as atyger, watchful to ſurprixe, 
Grim death beneath the falſe enchantrofs lies 3 

The fiends around inviſibly engage, 
Guilt ſtings, pains rack, and diſappointments vage 
Aches, aſthmas, 'cholics, gouts, convulfions, rheuins, 
Remorſe that gnaws, and languor that conſumes. _ 
Far other train, apparent Queen] yon lead; 
True bliſs attends, tho' arduous toils precede; 
Serene thy boſom, tho' thy brow ſevere, 
Pain points thy path, but heav'n is in thy rear: 
Wond' rous the influence thy power ſupplies, 


q Where triumphs only from oppreſlion riſe ; 2 
ö ; 5 Peace 
4 


& TI - 
Peace ſprings from paſſion, and from weakneſs might; . 
Calm ee from travil, and from pain delight ; 
No ſweets that vaniſh, and no guſts that cloy, 
Clear is the rapture, and ſerene the joy, 
Refleftion culls from every labour paſt, 
And gives the ſame eternal bliſs to laſt. 
1) | Thus by long trial, and ſevere diſtreſs, 

1 You virtue truly, tho ſeverely, bleſs ; 
| Thro' each tradition, each recording page, 
1 Thro? ev'ry nation, and thro? ev'ry age; 
a i From purpl'd monarchs, to the rural hind, 
. By pain you purify'd, by toil refin'd ; 
E |. |: I The mightier weight thy fav'rite heroes bore, 
q x. { ' Chief you depreſs'd, whom chief you meant ſhould ſoar ; 
1 * | Still with the foe, gave forces to prevail, 
1 And with this moral form'd the following tale. 


Pg 
ee, tt . 
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- * Walk x yet the Turk his early claim avow'd, 
And, rul'd, beneath his ſceptre Judah bow'd, 

| N A ſet of worthy, wealthy merchants choſe 

as þ | The world for trade, and Sion for repoſe. 

; Here they ſelect the gems of brighteſt rays ; - 

Rich ſtuffs, wrought filks, and golden tiſſue, blaze; 
E | || «> Thro' ev'ry climate, and to ev'ry gale, | 
1 | They launch the cargo, and expand the fail; 

4; Wide, with their name, their reputation grew, 

And at their mart concurring chapmen drew. 


18 Tux lure of novelty, and thirſt of gain, 

Now points their paſſage o' re the Midland-main; 
. I be Tyber now their ſpumy keels divide, 

£ And ſtem the flow of his deſcending tide. N 
| : To Rome, imperial Rome, the traders came; 
Rome heard the voice of their preceeding fame; 


Free 


F#J 
Free mart, and ſplendid manſion the affords; © V 
Joy crown'd their nights, and elegance their boar 


$4 WrTH mutual chat they gratify deſire, 

f What's curious now relate, and now enquire; 
Alike for knowledge, and for wealth they _ 
And are with uſury in both repaid, 

But Fame ſurpriz'd them with a wonder new, 
Beyond what times of brighteſt record drew, 

The poet's fancy, or the lover's tongue ; 

And thus the darling excellence ſhe ſung. 


To crown our monarch's age with fond delight, 
His cares alleviate, and his toils requite, 
Beyond whate'er paternal wiſh could crave, 15 
Indulgent heav'n a peerleſs Infant gave: | F 
The ſofter ſex her beauteous body forms, a j- | 


But her bright ſoul each manly virtue warms ; | 1 pL 
Youth without folly, greatneſs without pride, 5 fi 


And all that's firm to all that's ſweet ally d. | +20 
Rich, as the land by ſacred promiſe bleſs d, 
Lies the fair vale of her expanded breaſt; | „ : 19 
Mild on a Parian pillar turns her head; | Op i F 4 

Her front, like Lebanon, divinely ſpread ; F 
There fit the chaſte, the placid, and the meek, | "AY j 4 
And morn ſmiles freſh upon her open cheek. | \ 1 
Babes learn diſtinction at ConsTANTIA's fight, 1 SY p 
And wither'd age revives to ſtrange delight; | * 
Tumultous wiſhes breathe along her way, | | ; 
Hands riſe, tongues bleſs, and cent'ring eyes ſurvey! „ 
All run to bend the voluntary knee, | FEE 

5 The blind to hear her, and the deaf to ſee, 

8 Ah! were ſhe born to univerſal ſway, _ 

| How gladly would the willing world obey! 


ct EF: 
Axp now with weahby manuſafture flow's, 

Launch d en the tide thai freighteg veſſels rode; 

The pendants vainly point the fav ring gale, 

Court the weigh'd anchor,. and the opening fail, 

Till firſt the fair perfection they beheld, 

Who all report (in fatal hour) excell'd : 

For Syria then they ply the lab'ring oar, 

And the crook*d keels divide their native ſhore, 


ExvuL T1NG now they touch the fav" rite land, 
Unlade, and moor along the yielding ſtrand. 
Now, duteous, on their youthful Sultan wait, 
Unfold new treafures, and new tales relate. 
With uſual grace, and curious ear he hears ; 
With uſual courteſy, and bounty cheers; 
The ſtrange, the wondrous narratives admires, 
And all that's foreign, all that's new requires. 
Ah, hapleſs prince! thy farther ſearch reſtrain, 
Couch'd in the tale, death lurks to entertain; 
Conftantia's charms their raptur'd tongues diſcloſs, 
In ev'ry word ſome kindling beauty glows ; 
Her form, her features, mien, and ſoul they breathe 
Unpraiſe all praiſe, and leave all terms beneath. | 


STRroNG eloquence can picture te the hlind, 
Create new forms, and people all the mind; 
Can pain, er mitigate, can heal, or wound, 
Enchant with ſentences, and kill with ſaund, 
The fancy'd ſweets his ear impatient drinks 3 
Deep on his ſoul the imag'd beauty finks ; 
Thro' all his thoughts, his pow'rs, the lives, the reigns, | 
Pants in each pulſe, and thrills alang his veins. | 


Svar, thro” the trafts of yon celeſtial maze, 
Where myſtic planets dance, and glories blaze; 


E 1 


More wonders typical impreſs the sky, 
Than e' er was trac'd with aſtrologic eye. 
There, hap'ly, e're his natal hour expreſs'd, 
Firſt burn'd the flame that glow'd within his breaſt; 
There might the nymph with previous beauty bloom, 
With previous languiſhment the youth conſume ; 
Expire the victim of ſucceſsleſs care, 
Die e' re he liv'd, and, e' re he lov'd, deſpair: 

There the dear friendly ſtream, e're Julius bled, 
Great Brutus to his dearer country ſhed; 
With deftin'd tyranny there pride enſlaves, 
With deſtin'd virtue there the patriot ſaves: 
There Pompey glow'd for freedom and for fame; 
There Socrates, of Greece the pride and ſhame : 
Alcides there each horrid monſter flew ; 
There triumph'd Sampſon, the heroic, Jew : 
There all, or doom'd to fave, or to deſtroy, 
The chiefs who fought at Thebes, or fought at Troy, 


The latent vulture prey'd within his breaſt: 
Conftrain'd at length, nor able to ſuſtain 
The waſting malady and mental pain, 


The ſage, the bearded pillars of his ſtate OE 


He calls, and n unfolds his fate: 
c No mean, he cries, my cruel ſtars aſſign, 


cc Syift death, or elſe Conſtantia muſt be mine. 


ALTERNATE each their hopes or fears diſcloſe, 
Invent, reject, and now again propoſe; 
While ſome with myſtic rites of wondꝰ rous art, 
Engage to gain the ſympathetic heart; 
By philter'd ſcience, and infernal charms, 
To win the bright perfection to his arms, 


B Th' abhor- 


e 4 


| [ i» 7? 

Th" abhorrent ſcheme his gen'rous thoughts diſdain, 
Reſol v' d to die, or juſtly to obtain; 

And all their arguments, howe er renew'd, 

In rites of nuptial ſanctitude conclude. 

But here again new obſtacles appear d, 

And much for this their lateſt hope they fear d; 

Fear'd that diverſity of faith might prove 

Alike diverſity and breach in love | 

Nor the fair Chriſtian e er conſent to wed 


A prince in Macon's ſacred precepts bred, 
The monarch then, Ah! wherefore doubt my friends, 


cc Why yet diſpute, where love and life depends? 

«© That faith muſt, ſure, have moft prevailing charms, 
cc That gives Conſtantia to my circling arms: | 

«© No obſtacles ſhall bar, no doubts deter; 

«© Nor will I think that ſhe was form'd to err. 


Tux voice determin'd, and imperial eye, 
Leave no pretence for courtiers to reply: 
With the fond ſpeed of love's impatience warm'd, 
Now embaſſies are ſent and treaties form'd ; 
All zealous to promote the cauſe divine, 
The pope, the church, and Chriſtian pow'rs combine ; 
The royal, long reluQant, parents yield, | 
And contracts are by mutual proxy ſeal'd, 


Hen was the truſt the regal writings bore, 
And ſolema the atteſting parties ſwore, | 
«© That the young Syrian, and his barons bold, 
c« Each ſex and ſtate, the infant and the old, 

< Should all Meſſiah's hallow'd faith embrace, 
& And bright Conſtantia be the bond of grace.“ 


Wr lift not here of pompous Ks to ſay, 
What order d equipage prepares the day; _ 5 
Grooms, prelates, peers, and nymphs, a ſhining train, | 
To wait the lovely victim o'er the main: 
All Rome attend in wiſh the lovely maid, 
And heav'n their univerſal vows invade. 
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Ar length the day, the woeful day, arrives, 
And ev'ry face of wonted chear deprives ; 
The fatal hour admits no fond delay, 
That ſhall the joy from ev'ry heart convey. 
Ye men of Rome! your parting glory mourn ; 
Far from your fight your darling ſhall be torn ; 
No more the morn with uſual ſmiles ariſe, 
Or with Conſtantia bleſs your longing eyes; 
Of ev'ry tongue, of ev'ry pen, the theme, 
The daily ſubject, and the nightly dream, 
But, O Conftantia ! ſay, thou fair diftreſs'd, 
What woes that hour thy lovely foul poſſeſs'd ? 
Its native cheek the bright carnation fled, 
And charg'd with grief, reclin'd thy beauteous head; 
To lands unknown thoſe limbs muſt now repair, 
Nurs' d in the down of fond paternal care. 
Peace ſpread thy nightly couch to ſweet repoſe, 
Delight around thy ſmiling form aroſe ; 
Each ſcene familiar to thy eye TOUT 
And cuſtom long thy native ſoil endear d; 
Eas'd by thy bounty, at thy ſight exil'd, 
Grief was no more, or in thy preſence ſmil'd ; 
Each rifing wiſh thy glad attendants ſeiz'd, 
To give thee pleaſure ev ry heart was pleas'd 2 
But now to ftrange, to foreign climes convey'd, 
Strange objects muſt thy loathing ſenſe invade, 

B 2 


4 features to thy weeping eyes appear, 

Strange accents pierce thy undelighted ear. 

In diſtant unacquainted bondage ty d, - 
The gilded ſlave of inſolence and pride, 


Perhaps of form uncouth, and temper baſe, 
Thy lord ſhall claſp thee with abhorr'd embrace. 


Tus fad the fair revoly'd, ſoft ſorrows flow, 155 
And all her fighing ſoul was loos'd to woe; NY 
* Father! ſhe cried, your fond, your wretched child ; 8 
« And you my mother! you my mother mild! _ 175 
« My parents dear, beneath whoſe kindly view, | 155 
«© Bleſs'd by whoſe looks your cheriſh'd infant grew, | N 
« When far, O far, from your embraces torn, _ 1 
& Will you then think a wretch like me was born? - 7 
% Shall then your child ſome ſad remembrance claim ? . 
c And ſome dear drops embalm Conſtantia's name? 1 
cc Your face, (ah, cruel fortune can it be!) A 

«© Theſe eyes ſhall never, never, never ſee ; | 
« For ever parted by the rolling main, En 8 
« I now muſt feel a lordly husband's chain; . 
« From ev'ry friend, from every joy remove, 

« And the rough yoke of rude barbarians prove: 

© But ſo may heav'n the precious iſſue bleſs, 

6 And all find happineſs through my diſtreſs; f 
« Woman was doom'd e' re yet the world began, 

«© The prey of ſorrow, and the ſlave of man.“ 
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sur could no more, her voice by ſobbs ſuppreſt, 
And tears pour d forth in anguiſh told the reſt. 
Wide through the croud the ſad contagion flew, 5 
- Each hoary beard is drench'd with mournful dew ; 
In ſhort' ning throbs ten thouſand boſoms riſe, 
Grief ſhow'rs its tempeſt from ten thouſand eyes ; 
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Along the hore the deep" ning groans extend, 
And louder ſhrieks the cloudy concave rend: | 
Not thro' old Rome when deſolation reign d, . 9 
And bleeding ſenators her forum ſtain d; * | = | 
Not in the wreck of that all diſmal night, 3 = 
When Ilion tumbled from her tow*ry height, » | = 
Such utt' ring plaints the deep deſpair betray'd, 0 1 
As now attend the dear departing maid. = Y i | 
To the tall ſhip with flow deſponding tread, _ 5 —_— 
All drewn'd in grief the beauteous victim's led, » 
She turn'd, and with an aching wiſtful look, 7 

A long farewel of ev'ry field ſhe took: > 

Adieu! to all the melting croud the cry 43 1 25 

Adieu! adieu! the melting croud reply'd: _- _ ., ; 
Her launching bark the mournful notes purſue, © 1 

And ecchoing hills return, Adieu! adieu! 5 


Hex let us leave the Virgin on the main, l 
With all her peerage, and her pompous train; | . — 
To Syria let the ſwifter muſe repair, 1 | : 
And ſay what chear prepares her welcome there. 3 —_— 
The dame, from whom his birth the prince deriv'd, | | 
Imperial dowager, had yet ſurviv'd, 

Ambitious, greedy of ſupreme controul, 

And born with all the tyrant in her ſoul. | 
At filial government ſhe long repin'd, | _ 
Nor yet the reins of ſecret rule reſign'd. i 
Her ſavage ſentiments her ſex bely'd, 

And, vers'd in wiles, with deepeſt ſtateſman vy 43 3 
Yet o'er her ſoftning tongue and ſoothing faces, 
The ſubtle varniſh ſpread with eaſy grace; | = 
The ſage diſcern'd, but fill confeſs'd her ſway, 3 3 3 | 
And whom their hearts deteſt, their fan obey)... 0 * 1 


PS 


Tenacious 


And from her tongue contagious poiſon flows: 


e Firſt, Heav'n! be all the bonds of nature broke, 


” * 3 $2 ” 7 
GE ns SG * 3 n , 5 +; 
* 5 * Rr = e 
2 * „ (| 7 4 , . 
* — 
2 
2 % 
. OR 20 Rr x; 
— r * 2 Da I'S — 1 * 8 
* 


. 
Tenacious zeal her prophet's lore rever'd, 
The practice ſcorn' d, but to the text adher d; 
And far as faith with fury could enflame, | 
She was indeed a moſt religious dame. : 


Wurx ſhe her ſon's determin'd bent perceiv'd, 
Her breaſts with cruel agitation heav'd, 
Her call, each hoary, each experienc'd friend, 
In haſte and midnight privacy attend ; 
When dire amid the dusky throng ſhe roſe, 


« V peers! yepillars of our falling ſtate! 
© Too faithful ſubjects of a prince ingrate ; 
ce A ſon, whom theſe deteſting breaſts have fed, 
«« A ſerpent grown; to your deſtruction bred. 
4 Say, ſhall a fingle hand ſuch patriots awe ? 
< Inſult your prophet, and ſupplant your law? 


« E'er I aſſume the curs d, the Chriſtian yoke; 
« For what import theſe innovating rites, {oye 
ce But here a living death of all delights ? 

c Such threats, as penitence can ne'er appeaſe, 

«© The body's penance, and the mind's diſeaſe ? 
© Yet, were I of ſome faithful hearts ſecure, 

« Not ſuch the malady, but we can cure,”” 


Sax ſpoke, and all with ſwift compliance ſwear 
The glorious deed with all their powers to dare; 
Her charge, tho' ne'er ſo bloody, to fulfil, - - 
Tho' ne'er ſo dang'rous, to effect her will. 


© Poux not a birth, ſhe cried, ſo well conceiv'd, | 


& Great acts are more by fraud than force atchiey'd ; 
| ce To 
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«« To gain the conqueſt we muſt ſeem to yield, 
« And feign to fly, that we may win the field; 


« Let each in public wear a Chriſtian face, 
« Andcounterfeit the ſaintly figns of grace, 


«© What tho? our skin the ſprinkling prieſt baptize, 
% Our skin's unſullied, while our hearts deſpiſe, 
« Not ſuch the tricks our bolder hands ſhall play, 


« When revels end the unſuſpecting day; 


« Nor ſuch the ſtream our purpling points ſhall ſhed, 
c When we ſhall, in our turn, baptize with red.“ 


An ſex ! ſtill ſweet or bitter to extreme, 
Gloomy as night, or bright as morning beam : 
No fiend may with a female fraud compare, 
No angel's purity, like woman's fair ; 

To ſave, or damn, for bliſs or ruin given, 
Who has thee feels a hell, or finds a heav'n. 


$Mo0TH is the ſurface of the dimpl'd main, 


While brooding ſtorms the gath'ring ruin rein; 


Her ſon, with dire diſſembling leer, ſhe ſeeks, 
And in the depth of ſmiling malice ſpeaks: 


c My child! tho' froward age is overwiſe, 
ce Let no offence againſt a parent riſe, 
cc Long habits gain a privilege from time, 
ce And frequent cuſtom mellows ev'ry crime, 
«© Repugnant hence I dar'd to thwart your will, 
ce I fear'd the novelty, I fear'd the ill. 
e But now convinc'd by Chriſt's ſuperior grace, 
c His law I rev'rence, and his faith embrace. 


4 Bleſs'd be thy bed ! thy bridal tranſports bleſs d 
Nor you refuſe a mother's fond requeſt ; 


\ 


16 J 
6 Mine be the joy to entertain the fair, 
ec To form the feſtival be mine the care, 
% To ſhow the peers who on thy bride attend, 
tc As the in beauty, we in love tranſcend.” 


Taz royal youth ſuſpence in wonder ſtood, 
Joy held his voice, and rapture thril'd his blood; 
Around her knees his proftrate arms he threw, 
And duteous tears diſtill'd the grateful de- 
Her ſon ſhe rais'd, all innocent of ill, 
And ſmiling kiſs'd, whom ſoon ſhe meant to kill. 


Ar length the bride and all her ſolemn train, 
Paſs'd o'er the danger of the Midland main : 
The main is paſs'd, but not the danger o'er, 
The ſea leſs cruel than the Syrian ſhore. 
Applauding crouds the landed beauty greet, 

And Judah's peers in rich proceſſion meet. 
Great was the throng, and ſplendid the array, 
And guards arranging lin'd the glitt ring way. 
Such were the triumphs of imperial Rome, 
When conqueſt led ſome darling viftor home; 
While meeting millions his approach withſtand, 
And walls, and _ and chamber'd roofs are mann'd. 


ALL gem'd in —— of curious mode, 
Gay in the van, the falſe Sultana rode; 
Oft to her breaſt the claſp'd the heav'nly maid, 


And wond' ring oft with cruel gaze ſurvey'd. 


. LasT came the Sultan, royal, hapleſs youth, 

Grace in his form, and in his boſom truth, 

The laſt he came, for tim'rous love controll'd, 
Fe fear'd, and long'd, and trembl'd to behold ; 
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A faint ſalute his gal ies v voice ſupply'd, paw cf <a i 
Scarce, Welcome, O! divinely fair, 2 8 | 1 
He bluſh'd, and figh'd, and gaz'd with wav' ring view, 1 
Nor ares to hope the Plifaful W 1 8 | _ 
Taus onward ton te ring town they ara, | * 2 


In purpos'd pomp, and regal ſtate prepar d; 

And here the old maternal fiend invites, 
To order'd feaſts, and dearly bought delights. 
Down fit the gueſts, triumphing clarions blow, 
Drums beat, mirth ſings, and brimming goblets flow ; a 
In boundleſs revel ev'ry care is drown'd, | 3 
And clamour ſhouts and freedom laughs around. . . 


An hapleſs ſtate of ev'ry human mind! 
Wrapt in the preſent, to the future blind. 
In the gay vapour of a lucky hour, 
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Light folly mounts, and looks with ſcorn on 8 3 
Nor ſees how ſwift the tides of fortune flow, _ . 3 | 
The ſwelling happineſs, and ebbing woe | q ] 
That man, ſhould ne'er indulge, or bleſs, or care, | . | | | 
The proſp'rous triumph, or the wretch deſpair ; 3 ' | 
So cloſe, ſo ſudden each reverſe ſucceeds, C | 2 
And miſchief treads where-e'er ſucceſs prececds. 1 2 | ö 1 
Aud now the night with brooding horrors ſtill, | | 5 
Gloom'd from the brow of each adjacent hill; | | | = 
Slow heav'd her boſom with diſtemper'd booth, js 72 
And o'er her forehead hung the weights of death. 3 ö 


Oppreſt with ſleep, and drown'd in fumy wine, 
The proſtrate guards their regal charge reſign; 


But far within, ſtill wakeful to delight, . N 
The prince and pęers protract the feſtal night; 3 
Cc When 
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When from the portal, lo! a ſudden gloom, 
Projects its horrors through the ſpacious room; 
Fearful and dark the ruffian bands appear, 

The dire Sultana ſtorming in the rear. 

The bloody task invading treaſon plies, 

Quick, and at once alarm'd the nobles riſe ; 


But theſe, as faith or faction led, divide, 


And, traitors moſt, with ent' ring traitors fide. 


Boards, bowls and ſeats o'erturn'd the pavement ſtrow, 


Of blood with wine the mingling currents flow. 
Vain is the fear that wings their feet for flight, 
They fall who baſely fly or bravely fight ; 

With ſcreams and groans the ecchoing courts reſound, 
And gaſping Romans bite the trait rous * * 


Sar, * Syrian ! in that hour of death, 
Say, didſt thou tamely then reſign thy breath? 
Surprize and ſhame, and love and boundleſs rage, 
Flaſh from his eyes, and in his breaſt engage, 
Threatning, aloft his flaming ſteel he drew, 

And ſwift to ſave his lov'd Conſtantia flew ; 
Before his bride a beauteous bulwark ſtands, 
Now preſſes on, and backwards bears the bands; 
Bold to his aid ſurviving Romans ſpring ; 

Some Syrians too could dare to join their king ; 
Invaded late they in their turn invade, 

And traitors are with mutual death repaid. 

But what may courage, what may ſtrength avail, 
Where till o' erpow ring multitudes aſſail; 
Where number with encreaſing number grows, 
And ev'ry ſword muſt match a thouſand foes ? 
As melting ſnows with gradual waſte ſubſide, 

So fink the warriors from their hero's ſide; 
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Thin'd are the remnants of his bleeding train 

And ſcarce, but ſcarce, th' unequal ftrife ſuſtain; 

Their veins exhauſted, and o'ertoil'd their might, 
And ftruggling but to fall the laſt, they fight. 


Tur monarch thus on ev'ry fide diſtreſs'd, 
And hope extinguiſh'd in his valiant breaft, 
Turn's to his queen: he ſent the parting look, 
And brief th' eternal laſt adieu he took. | 
& Since here, he cry d, © our hapleſs loves muſt end, 
. 46 Where this arm fails, may mightier heav'n defend: 

4 This is my laſt, my only fond defire; 
ec Toobleſs'd am I, who in thy cauſe expire.“ 

So ſaying, with recruited pow'rs he glows, 

Exalted treads, and overlooks his foes ; 

Of more than mortal ſize the warrior ſeems, 

And terror from his eye imperial ſtreams: 

The circling hoſt his ſingle voice defies ; 

Amid the throng, with fury wing'd, he flies ; 

Deep bites his ſword, in heaps on heaps they fall, 

Hands, arms, and heads beſpread the ſanguin'd hall; 

Untir'd with toil, refiſtleſs in his courſe, 

Diſdain gave fury, and deſpair gave fore; 

As here and there his conqu' ring ſteps he bends, 
Down his fair form the purpling ſtream deſcends; 
Exhauſted nature wou' d perſuade to yield, 

But courage ſtill tenacious holds the field. 

As when the lamp its wav' ring light eſſays, 

The ſource conſum' d that fed the vital blaze, 

Extinguiſh'd now its kindly flame appears, 

And now aloft a livelier radiance rears 

Zubſides by fits, by fits again aſpires, 

And bright, but nn burn its fainting fires ; 5 
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Till recolleQed to one force of light, 
Sudden ſhe flaſhes into endleſs night. 

So the brave youth the blaze of life renews, 
Reels, ftands, defends, attacks, and till ſubdues ; 
Till ev'ry vein, and ev'ry channel drain'd, 

One laſt effort his valiant arm ſuſtain'd ; 

As light' ning ſwift, he ſped the lateſt blow, 

And greatly fell, expiring on his foe. 

As ſhould an oak within ſome village ftand, 
Young, tall, and ſtrait, the fav'rite of the land, 
Beneath the dos of heav'n ſublime he grows; 
Beneath his ſhade the'weary'd find repoſe ; 

To deck his boughs each morn the maidens riſe, 


And youths around his form conteſt the prize ; 


Yet hap'ly if a ſudden ſtorm deſcend, 
Sway'd by the blaſt, his beauteous branches bend; 
But vig*rous, to their towring height recoil, 
Maintain the combat, and outbrave the toil ; 
Till the red bolt with levell'd ruin ſhoots, 
And cuts the pillar'd fabric from the roots; 
Swift falls the beauty o'er a length of ground, 
The nymphs and ſwains inceſſant mourn around, 
So did the youth with living form excell, 

So fair, ſo tall, and ſo lamented, fell ; 
Relenting traitors would revive the dead, 

And weep the blood their ruthleſs weapons lied ; 
One tender pang the dire Sultana felt, 


And nature, ſpite of hell, compells to e 5 


WnuIII fadden os each bloody arm cee, | 
And round their prince the ſatiate tumult bends, . 
Regardleſs of her fate, Conſtantia goes 

Thro' pointed jav'lins, and a hoſt of foes ; 
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And Innocence from ev'ry weapon ſhields ; BY k 
Till mourning by the great remains ſhe ſtood, „ 9 
And o'er her lover pour d the copious flood. 

« Ah, valiant arm! a waſte of worth in vain! 
c Ah, royal youth, the cry d, untimely ſlain! 
7 O! had I periſh'd, e' re I reach'd thy ſhore, 
46 The ſurge devour d, or watry monſters tore, 
« To bleſs the world your worth had yet ſurviv'd, 
cc Nor I, too fatally belov'd, arriv'd. 
« Tis I, who have this dear effuſion ſhed ; 
« For me, for me, a luckleſs bride, you b 
So ſaying---furious, the Sultana cries ; 
ce Strike, ſtrike; the ſource of all our miſchief dies: 
« Yes, frike,” the bright, th intrepid maid replies, 
But vainly this conſents, or that commands; | 
Heav'n check'd their hearts, and pity bound their hands : 
At once a thouſand jay'lins riſe in air; 
A thouſand wiſhes whiſper,-----ah 4 forbear ; 
Recoiling arms the bloody task refuſe, 
And beauty with reſiſtleſs charms ſubdues. 
Alone relentleſs, the Sultana cries, 
« *Tis well, the death the wiſh'd, may ſtill ſuffice ; 
ce Hence with that form, that knows ſo well to reign, 
e Hence with the witch, and plunge her in the main 8 
cc Her paſſage thence to Rome ſhe may explore, 4 
c And tell her welcome one the Syrian ſhore,”? 4 ps ; 4 
So ſaying, quick to a ſelected band 45 = 
She gave to execute the dire command : 
Reluctant to the charge they yet obey, 
And to the ſhore the mourning fair convey: 
Slow as ſhe mov'd, ſoft ſorrows bathe the ground,  - * 


Her guards too melt, and pitying weep around 3 
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And morn, unconſcious of the murd”rous ſcene, 


- ET 
Tho' vers'd in blood, deteft the tern commands, 
And feel their hearts rebellious to their hands. 
When now upon th' appointed beach they ſtood, 
That look'd with horror o'er the deepn'ing flood, 
Each ey'd his fellow with relenting look, 


And each to each the cruel task forſook; we 


With diſtant awe the heay*nly maid ſurvey, 
Nor once her harm in act or thought eſſay. 


The ſtill ſuſpence at length their leader broke, 


And bow'd before the trembling beauty ſpoke : 

% O thou! endow'd with more than mortal charms, 
«© Who ev'ry foe of all his force diſarms, 

7e Say, how ſhall we our pow'r or will employ, 

«© Where both are weak to ſpare thee or deſtroy; 

c Both impotent alike, our pow'r and will, 

© The means to ſave thee, or the thoughts to kill? 


e Yet one extreme may cruelly remain, 


ce To yield thee hap'ly to the pitying main; | 
& And heav'n, who form'd thee ſo divinely fair, | | 
ec If heav'n has pow'r, will ſure have will to ſpare.“ 1 
He ſaid, the reſt aſſent, and to the bay | 
With ſecret ſteps the virgin bride convey-: | 
Convenient here a Roman bark they find, | | 
They hoift the haſty canvas to the wind: | | 
The bark with Roman wealth and plenty ftow'd, an 
Now launching with the lonely ſailor rode; — 

The gale from ſhore with ready rapture blew, | | 
And to her veſſel bore the laſt adieu. 7 4 


Now, ſtain'd with blood, the ſelf- convicted night 
Fled from the face of all- enquiring light; 


O'er Syria, guilty Syria, roſe ſerene, 


The mountains. fink before Conſtgntia's eyes, | 

Wing d o'er the ſurge her bounding galley flies, 1 
From fight of land, and human face conveys, * 

The skies alone above, . 


Go, lovely meriner! imperial fair! 
The warring winds, and angry ocean dare 
Strange climes and ſpheres (a long advent'rer) view, 
New to the main, and to misfortune new: 
Without the chart, or polar compaſs ſteer, 
Nor ftorms, in which the ſtouteſt tremble, fear, 
But ill thoſe limbs, for gentle office form'd, 
And in the down of nightly ſoftneſs warm'd, 
Shall now, obſequious to the ruder gale, 
Command the frozen cord and pond? rous fail ; 
Shall now, beneath the watry sky obſcure, « 4 
The nightly damp, and n blaſt endure. 


Tuus all diſconſolate, and ſore diſtreſs*d, 
And ſorrow heaving in her beauteous breaſt, 
Down finks. the fair, her hands in anguiſh riſe, 
And up to heav'n the lifts her ſtreaming eyes. 
6 O, Thou!“ ſhe ſaid, © whence ey'ry being roſe, 
& In whom they ſafe exiſt, and ſoft repoſe ; 
« Fix'd in whoſe pow'r, and patent to whoſe eyg, 
e Immenſe, thoſe copious worlds of wonders lye 5 | "8 
e To me the meaneſt of thy works, deſcend, e tom 2A : _— 
cc To me, the laſt of ev ry being, bend; E.. 
cc Since, not exempt, in thy paternal care ET 3 
cc The loweſt triumph, and minuteſt ſnare; | _—_ 
cc Thy ſubjects all, and all their ſovereign know, | | 
«© The ſeas that eddy, and the K 
cc The winds thy ruling inſpiration tell; . 
* The ſeas exulting in thy preſence ſwell: 


6 O'er theſe, o'er thoſe (Supreme) do thou prefide ; 
& For I deſire no other ftar to guide : 

4 In want and weakneſs, be thy pow'r difplay'd, % 
« And thou aſſiſt, where elſe no arm can aid. 

« But if (as ſurely every mortal muſt,) 

c If now I haſten to my native duſt, 


«© The ſpark of deathleſs animation keep: 

«© Then may my ſoul as bright inſtinctive flame, 
« Afpiring then, thy kindred radiance claim; 

ec Or to ſome humbler heav'n the trembler raiſe, 
ce Tho' there the laſt, the firſt to ſing thy praiſe; 
t Some lowly vacant ſeat (eternal) deign, 

1 < Nor be creation, and redemption vain.“ 

220g a + : 
* | So pray'd the maid, and Peace, a wonted +, 
Sought the known manſion of her ſpotleſs breaſt; 
To ev'ry peril arm'd, and pain refign'd, 

Chear in her looks, and patience in her mind, 


Tux wind freſh blowing from the en fone, 
| Swift thro? the floods her ſpuming veſſel bore z ; 
5 Long breath'd the current of the eaſtern gale, 
M And fwell'd th' expanſe of each diſtended ſail, 
% And now the hills of Candia rife to view, 

As evening clouds and ſettl'd vapours blue; 

And now (ſtill driv'n before the orient bla Fs 

Morea, and her length*ning capes are paſs'd ; 2; 

Now land again her wiſtful proſpect flies, 

And giv es th* unvarying ocean to her eyes ; 
Till Malta's rocks, emerging from the main, 

The circling war of earth and ſea maintain. 

Alike unknown, each varying clime appear'd, 
The land and main alike the virgin fear'd ; 


<< From the dread hour, and this devouring deep, 


[egy : 
While ev'ry coaſt her wand' ring eyes explore, 
Reminds her foul of Syria's hoſtile ſhore; 


| And more than ev'ry monſter ſeas can yield, 85 
From man, from man, ſhe begs that heav'n would ſhield, 


Fort many a day, and many a night forlorn, 
Thro' ſhelves and rocks, and eddying tempeſt born, 
Thro' drizzling sky, and nightly damp ſevere, * E =» 
No fire to warm, no ſocial face to chear ; ; _ 
On many a meal of tainted viands fed, 3 - 
The chill blaſt whiſtling round her beauteous head; 
The penfive innocent attends her fate, . 5 *" 
Amidſt ſurrounding deaths\and ſtorms „ ſedate, F - 


Ys filken ſons of affluence and pride! | 
Whoſe fortunes roll a ſoft ſuperfluous tide, 
Who yet on viſionary wants refine, _ 5 BW 
And rack' d with falſe, fantaſtic woes, repine: 8 att 1 g 
And ye, whom penury and ſharp diftreſs, _ | | ＋ 
With bitter, but ſalubrious med' cine bleſs; 
Behold that ſex! whoſe ſoftneſs men deſpiſe ; 
Behold a maid ! who might inſtruct the wiſez 
ive patience precedent, fierce frenzy *ſwage, = 
And with philoſophy new form the ſage. 

For her the tides of regal fulneſs flow'd; 

For her oppreſſion heap'd the cumb'rous load 
In affluence humble, in misfortune great, | 
She ſtands the worſt alternatives of fate. 


Ar length, her * wing' d before the blaſt, ; 
TIS Swift launching, thro' the traits of Ceuta paſe's ; 
© And winding now before the varying gale, | 
Tempeſtuous Aufter rends her lab'ring al;; 
Ry | I Hiſpania's 
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 Hiſpania' s realm th obſequious veſſel as 3 
Now Gallia's ſurge the beauteous burthen boaſts; | 
, Till laſt, Britannia's wave the charge receives, 
And from th' Atlantic main, exalting, heaves ; | 
The deftin'd freight with pleas d emotion bore, 
And gently wafted to Northumbria's ſhore. 


Bur haply now 'twere obvious ts demand, 
How borne from Solyma's far-diftant land, | 
Thro' many aclime and ftrait, that might reftrain, 
The guſt of winter, and th* o'erwhelming main, 46? 
Britannia's coaſt ſhould fix the wand' ring maid, 
Thro* ſuch a length of devious tracts convey'd. 


Say firſt, when ſhips in dizzy whirlwinds wheel, 
Who points the fervor of the am'rous ſteel ? 
Wing'd by whoſe breath the bidden tempeſts blow ? 
Heav'd in whoſe fullneſs mighty oceans flow? 
yet what are wihds that blow, or ſeas that roll, 1 
The globe ſtupendous, or the poifing pole? 
What the ſev'n planets on their axis ſpun ? 

What the wide ſyſtem of our cent”ring ſun ? 
A point, an atom, to the ambient ſpace, 
El Where worlds on worlds in circling myriads race, 
20 Yet theſe th' inanimate volution keep, 
| And roll eliptic thro* the boundleſs deep: 
While one hand weighs the infinite ſuſpenſe, 
Th' inſenſate loads, and meaſures the immenſe; 
a7! Within, without, thro* height and depth preſides, 
| 7 | With equal arm, the bark, or planet guides. 
By thee, uplifted thro” the pathleſs skies, 
4 With conſcious plume the birds of paſſage riſe: 
* : (% Thro' thee their patent longitude is known, 
The ftated climate, and the varying zone. 
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Thy will informs the univerſal plan, EN 

The ways of angels, and-the ways of man * 

The moral and material world connects, | 

Thro' each (ſupreme) both governs and inſpects 3 

Conducts the bloddthro? each arterial round, 

Conducts each ſyſtem thro? the vaſt · profound; 

One rule, the joint, the boundleſs model forms, 

And the ſmall ant to love of order warms; 1 

Alike, thro' high and low, and great and ſmall; | 1 

Nor aught's myſterious, or myſterious all. | A 
| 
| 


Wuar time the wafting tide and fay'ring blaſt | Af 
The fair on Britain's fated region caſt, 7 


Young Alla then Northumbria's ſons obey'd, 


Whoſe ſubſtituted ſceptre Offa ſway'd 7 | 2 ( | 
Illuſtrious Offa, who in worth excel d, e . 


Wbhate er the rolls of Saxon heroes held ; 
Alone Rodolphus, to the chief ally'd, 


Excell'd in arms, but much excell'd in pride, 
High on the brow of a commanding ſteep, | 
And full in proſpect of the eaſtern deep, 5 . 
His ſeat, addreſs'd for war, as for repoſe, 
And fix'd with elegance, brave Offa choſe, 


And now the hero, at his wonted hour, 


When from the main, and obvious to the view, : - . |: 


Where trees o'er-arching form'd the Man bow' r, 


With Hermigilda ſought the evening air, 
His bride, the faireſt of the Saxon fair; 


Th' apparent wreck their fix?d attention drew, 
And quickly, by innate compaſſion led, 2 | 
Attended, to the neighb' ring ſhore they ſped: Ui bat 
Conſtantia here ſole mariner they found, - © 
Admiring gaze, and ſilently ſurround. e Fs J 
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Her eyes to heav'n the grateful charmer rais d, 
And with mute thanks of ſwift acceptance prais d; 
Then turn'd, with ſuppliant mien her arms extends, 
And lowly at their feet for mercy bends : 
Tho! pagans, yet with native virtues bleſs'd, 
The ſentiment humane inform'd their breaft : 
They her ſad narrative of woes enquire, 
Prompt to redreſs, as courteous to deſire. 
With moving eloquence the maid began, 
And thro a length of ſtrange diſaſters ran; 
What truth requir'd, with artleſs grace reveal'd ; 
What prudence check'd, with graceful art conceal'd ; 
Pathetic gave her ſuff rings to the view; 
But o'er her ſtate a ſpecious cov ring threw. 
' Sweet flow'd the accents of her gentle tongue, 
Attention on the mournful muſic hung: 
Each heart a ſympathetic anguith felt; 

Who ſaw that face, and could refuſe to melt? 
Great Offa's bride, with anſw'ring woes diſtreſs d, 
With ftreaming eyes, and claſping arms careſs'd ; 

Officious now to pleaſe, and prompt to aid, | 
They to the palace lead the peerleſs maid : 
With feaft, and ſong, and ſocial aſpect chear, 
And as of more than mortal mold revere. 


Hrz2x, pleas'd with privacy, and long content, 
Her days the univerſal charmer. ſpent ; 

To office apt, and each obliging art, 

She kindly ſtole the voluntary heart; 

Ador'd around, a mental empire gain'd, 

And ſtill a queen thro* ev'ry boſom reign'd, 


WuũAr winning pow' r on beauty's charm attends ! 
The rude it ſoftens, and the bigot bends, | 


m 
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What procepe from Conftuti'slipe can fil? : 
What truth ſo muſical, and not prevail? 


be deaf find ears, und e' en the bind diſcern. 


Soon thro the houſe of gen*rous Offa ſpread, 
Her pleafing tongue its ſacred influence ſhed; 
And all the cordial proſelytes of grace, | 

The Chriſtian law, the law of love, embrace. 

But ah, ſweet maid ! how ſhort is thy repoſe ! 
Nor hope that here thy ſcenes of ſuff ring cloſe ; 
Heaw'n ſpeeds the planet that o'er-rul'd-thy birth, 
And haftes to make an angel, e'en on earth. | 


Ronorrnus to the Saxon chief ally'd, | 
Whoſe ftrength of limb with mightieſt giants vy d, 
Of feature crude, and inſolent of ſoul, 
Whoſe heart nor knew or mercy, or controul, 
He ſaw, and tho' to deeds of diſcord bred, 

He ſaw, and on the lovely viſion fed: 

Swift thro' his veins the ſulph' rous poiſon run: 
But women ſeem'd all obvious to be won. 
Malicious fervor prompts him to enjoy; 
Dire is the love that's eager to deſtroy. 

Vows, pray'rs, and oaths, and menaces he wy'a, 
And priz'd alike the proftitute, 'or bridez 5 
But when repuls'd with merited diſdain, 

He found all threats, as all intreatles, . 
The flame that gloomy in his boſom burn'd, . 
To deadly hate by ſwift tranfition turn d, 

And nightly, in his dark defigning ſoul, 

Dire future ſcenes and ſchemes infernal roll. 


+ 4 


Mzan time, the ſons of hoftile Scotia arm, 
And fame thro' Albion gives the loud alarm; 12% 


"T3 
Young Alla at the warlike call aroſe, 
And ſpeeds with anſw ring boldneſs to oppoſe ; 
While Offa, with glad heart, and honours due, 
To welcome his approaching ſov' reign flew. 


AnD now Rodolphus, of whoſe baleful breaft 
The fiends and ev'ry fury ſtood poſleſs'd, 
On ills of cruelleſt conception bent, 
To perpetrate his deadly purpoſe meant. 


ALL wrapt in clouds, from heav'n's ene bz, 
Mid darkneſs hung, and weigh'd the world to ſleep; 
When Offa's conſort and the Roman maid, 

By unſuſpecting innocence betray'd, 

Divinely pious, and divinely fair, 

Tir'd with long vigil and the nightly pray'r, 
Together lock'd in calm oblivion lay, 

Not both to riſe and greet returning day; 
Rodolphus, unperceiy'd , invades the room, f 
His boſom darker than the midnight gloom : 
Dire o'er the gentle fair the felon ſtands, 

A ponyard thirſting in his impious hands. 

As ſhould ſome cottager with hourly care, 
Two lambs, his ſole delight and ſubſtance rear, 
With fondneſs at his rural table fed, | 
Beneath his eye, and in his boſom bred ; 

Till fierce for blood, and watchful to devour, | 
Some prowling wolf perceives the abſent hour, 
His nightly tread thro' ſome fly poſtern bends, 
And the meek pair with ſavage fury rends : 
So ſweet, ſo innocent the fair ones lay 
So ſtern, the humane ſavage views his prey : 
His ſteel ſwift plung'd thro? Hermigilda's breaft, 
From the pure form diſmiſs'd the purer gueſt, 


Wi thout 
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Without one figh her gentle ſaul expire, 
And wak'd in bliſs, the wond*rous change admires, 
Beyond, beyond what utt'rance e'or can name, 
Or viſion of exftatic fancy frame. 

Not ſo, bright maid ! thy harder fate intends ; 

A ſimple death was only meant for friends: 
For thee, he hoards the fund of future ill, 

And ſpares with tenfold cruelty to kill, 

Cloſe by Conftantia, lovely ſleeping maid, 

His reeking fteel the murd*rous ruffian laid: 
Revolv'd within his breaſt new miſchiefs brew, 
And ſmiling horridly the fiend withdrew. = 


Tn1cx darkneſs yet withſtood approaching day, 
And camp'd upon the weſtern fummits lay: 
And ſcarce the ftraggling rays of orient light, 
Excurſive, pierc'd the paler realms of night, 
Their paſſage thro' Conftantia's caſement won, 
And view'd the brighteſt form beneath the ſun, 
When the firſt glories of her opening eyes, 
With prompt, with early elevation riſe; | 
Its wing tow'rds heay*n her walking ſoul extends, 
And in a rapſody of praiſe aſcends, 
But ah ! not long thoſe lively tranſports burn; 
Confus d, alarm'd, her thoughts to earth return; 
All chill, and in the vital current drown'd, 
Pale at her fide her lovely friend ſhe found; 3 
A cloud of horror quick involy'd the fair, 
And utt'ring ſhricks expreſs'd the loud deſpair; 
Walk'd to her griefs, the ſcar'd domeſtics roſe, 


In ruſh'd the train, fhrill ecchoing to her woes, 


O'er the pale dame a mourning torrent ſhed, 
And with repeated cries invoke the dead : 5 5 
; e Rodolphus 


E 
Rodolphus too, with well-difſembl's fears, 
And face of buſy, feign'd concern, appears : 
From heav'n's high wrath, with ſwift perditi on ſped, 
He calls down vengeance on the guilty head ; 
* Apparent zeal his earneft viſage fires, | | 
And (loud) the murd rer for himſelf inquires. 
Wich bloody marks of dire conjecture ſtain d, 
Conſtantia, hapleſs virgin, ſtands arraign'd : 
| The fair with fears her guiltleſs cauſe eſſays; | 
But ah! each ſpecious circumſtance betrays, 
Rude cords around her poliſh'd arms they ftrain ; 
Strong pleads the innocent, but pleads in vain. 
Far were thy friends, Conſtantia ! lovely naaid ! 
Far diſtant all, that had the pow'r to aid 
From guilt, from death, from infamy to ſave, | 
3 | 


Anv now the tale, with deadly Sas. 
To Offa's ear a ſpeedy courier brought. 1 


Heart- piere d with anguiſh ſtood the mourning chef, 
No plaints expreſs'd th* unutterable grief; 

No fighs exhale, no ſtreaming ſorrows flow, 

Fix'd and immovable in ſpeechleſs woe. 

Compaſſion touch'd the gen'rous Alla's breaſt, 
For his brave ſubject, for his friend diftreſs'd ; 35 
Each circumſtance the royal nlp ACA 
And the dire act his juſt reſentment fres, 

By ſpecious proofs of falſe ſuggeſtion Jed. 
He vows full vengeance on Conſtantia's head; 1 
To doom the luckleſs innocent he ſpeeds, | 
And in his wrath the previous victim bleeds, | 
Fame flies before, with voluntary wing, 

A theuſanj diſtant touts proclaim their king; 
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Pour'd from all parts the populace unite, 
And on his form infatiate feed their fight : 
For Alla bright in each perfeRtion ſhone, 
That grac'd the cottage, or enrich'd the throne ; 
The nerve Herculean brac'd his youthful arm, 
His cheek imbib'd the virgin's ſofteſt charm : 
Mild was his ſoul, all ſpotleſs as his form ; 
His virtues not ſevere, but chaſte and warm; 
His manners ſweet and ſprightly, yet ewes ; 
His judgment calm and deep, yet quick and clear: 
Graceful his ſpeech, above the flow'rs of art; 
Open his hand, more bounteous yet his heart; 
As mercy loft, kind, ſocial and humane; 
Vice felt alone, that Alla held the rein; 
Io all the pride of courts, and pomp of ſho y, 
The brighteſt ornament; yet greateſt foe, 


W:THrrN, without, thus rich in ev'ry grace, 
And all the angel in his ſoul and face, 
Not form'd to feel love's paſſion, but impart, 
No charms were yet found equal to his heart 3 
For him each virgin figh'd, but ſigh'd in vain, 
By him unpitied, fince unknown the pain. 


DzTzsTING flattery, yet fond of fame, 
'Thro? deadly fields he ſought a deathleſs name; 
Still foremoſt there, he ſprung with youthful heat, 
And war, not love, gave Alla's breaſt to beat; 
Each foe he conquer'd, and each friend retain'd 5 
And ee in his ſubjecte boſoms reign'd, 


As now arriv'd----ſevere in wie ſtate, 


(Whence no appeal) the grand tribunal ſat : 
- — E oy 
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Great Alla, thron'd conſpicuous to the view, 
Attention, love, and cent' ring rev rence drew. 
In form, the deadly proceſs trait began; 

Wide thro' the croud a doubtful murmur ran. 

Rodolphus chief the friendleſs pris'ner charg'd, 

Enforc'd the pain, and on the guilt enlarg'd. 

The fair unknown to her defence they cite ; 

Guarded ſhe comes, as pure as angels bright; 

As tho' delight and grief at once combin'd, 

And fled to her, diſpleas'd with all mankind: 

Or as delight would grief in grief exce ll, 

Or grief could find delight with her to dwell. 

Penſive ſhe moves, majeſtically flow, 

And with a pomp of beauty decks her woe : 

All murmurs filenc'd by her preſence ceaſe, 

And from her eye the yielding croud gives place; 

Ev'n Alla's looks his ſoftning ſoul confeſs'd, 
And all reſentment died within his breatt. 

But ah ! while ſhame with injur'd honour vies, 

And yet her tongue its fault” ring task denies, 

More than all phraſe, or ſtudied: quaint addreſs, 

Her down-caſt eyes, and ſpeaking looks expreſs. 

At length pathetic, with a ſtarting tear, 

She thus to bow'd attention charm'd the ear. 


«© WHERE may the wretched for protection bend? 
cc Or when, ah! when, ſhall my misfortunes end? 
cc Sure, perſecution in the grave will ceaſe, 
& And death beſtow, what life denies me, peace. 
cc Driv*n from before the face of human kind, 
© Earth, air, and ſea, with cruel man combin'd ; 
« Each hour, each element prepar'd a foe, 
cc And nature ſeem'd exhauſted in my woe, 


« At 


cc At length with ev*ry grace and virtue crown'd, * 
cc One friend, one pitying faithful friend I found 5 , 
© With her (retir*d) to paſs my days I choſe, 

« And here preſum' d to taſte a late repoſe. 

e But peace to me alike all climes refuſe, = 

& And miſchief to the fartheſt pole purſues: 

& *Tis even a crime to be Conſtantia's friend, 

cc Nor leſs than death to thoſe who would defend. 

* Ah Hermigilda ! could my forfeit life 

« To thy fond husband give the faithful wife, , 

« From death recall thy chaſtly featur'd charms, 

c And yield thee to the gen'rous Offa's arms, 

& Ah! gladly would I then refign my breath, 

* © If life ſo dear could be reviv'd by death: 

c« But thus to die, with foul ſuſpicion ſtain'd, | | 
“ For murder, murder of my friend, arraign'd! | | 

% Alas! unskill'd in ev'ry cruel art, 

< Had I the pow'r to hurt, I want the heart: 

c No creature e er Conftantia's malice felt, 

« Ev'n ſuff ring foes have taught my heart to melt; 

© My heart, for birds, for inſects oft diſtreſs' d, 

« And pity is its known, its only gueſt. 

« O youth! thy happy people's boaſted theme, 
« O Alla, ſacred to the breath of fame, 150 
6 To whom ſubjected realms their rights ſubmit, 
Who thron'd in judgment like an angel fit, 

« Still more extenſive be thy guardian care, 

% And let the innocent, the ſtranger, ſhare.”” 


Hxx rudely on her plea Rodolphus broke, 
And all inflam'd, and interrupting, ſpoke, 
«« Lift not, O king, to that bewitching tongue, 


* So ſweetly falſe the tempting Syrens ſung ; 5 
7 * « Her 9 
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4 Her words wou'd give the knotted oak an ear, 


And charm the moon from her enchanted ſphere. 


4% That by her hand our dear relation bled, 
This ſword ſhall witneſs on her guilty head, - 
% Whatever champion, or bold odds oppoſe, 

« And arm'd by juſtice, dare a thouſand foes ; 

«© Then be her purity by combat try'd, 

% And by the conqu'ring arm let heav'n decide.“ 


© Aras, O Alla, (cry'd the trembling maid) 
«« My ſex not arms but innocence muſt aid ; 
«© Helpleſs I ſtand, and diſtant ey'ry friend 
% That has the pow'r, or courage to defend, 
c If juſtice is ordain'd to crown the ſtrong, 
c Then the weak arm is ever in the wrong: 
& The hawk may triumph in his lawleſs deeds, 
ce While doom'd beneath his grip the turtle bleeds : 
« Yet thatI'm guiltleſs ev'n my charge admits, 
6 And malice, meaning to arraign, acquits. 
« What tho? the ſword lay treach'rous at my fide, . 
& Sure guilt could never want the craft to hide; 
ce The ſpots of bloody circumſtance explain, 
C That inward truth fears no exterior ſtain; 
c And laſt my capture with the ſlain implies, 
« That guilt, not innocence, from vengeance flies. 
cc I fear not death, but that ſurviving ſhame, 
« Which muſt to ages blaſt my ſpotleſs name: 
c Be that from taint of guilty cenſure freed, 
« And all that malice can inflict decreed,”? 


Txvs while ſhe ſpake, with ſecret tis role'd, 
And in a world of new found wonders loft, 
Scarce Alla could his ſtruggling heart controul; 
Fix'd were his eyes, but reſtleſs was his ſoul; 


CW 1] 
His breaft with various agitation burn'd ; 

Now pale, now red, his varying aſpect turn'd : 

Her accents dwell upon his liſt' ning ears; 
When now ſhe ceas'd, delighted ſtill he hears ; 

Her form with chang'd, with fey*riſh looks ſurveys, 
And could for ever hear, for ever gaze, 


Ar length collected, as from bonds he broke, 
And with cold ſpeech, and feign'd indiff rence ſpoke. 
* Thy charge (bright maid) my ſecret ſoul acquits ; 
& But publick law no private voice admits. 

« Kings fit not here, with arbitrary ſenſe, 

cc To form new laws, or cavil, but diſpenſe, 

c Tho' law is fallible, yet law ſhould ſway ; 

cc And kings, more fallible than law, obey. 

ce Say, gallant warriors ! who unmatch'd in arms, 
ce May yield uncenſur'd to reſiſtleſs charms, 

1% Say, is there one who ſingularly brave 

4 At his own peril greatly dares to ſave ; 

ce From pain, from death, from ſlander to defend, 
&« And give the ſtranger and the fair a friend.“ 


Tux hero ſaid, but mute was ev'ry tongue, 
Blank ev'ry face, and ev'ry nerve unſtrung: 
So much Rodolphus, never match'd in arms, 
Each weaker hand, and conſcious heart alarms 3 
So was the giant fam'd for brutal pow' r, 
Strode like an arch, and menac'd like a tow'r, 
Then Alla; “ Soon as Phoſphor's dewy ray, 
6e Shall gils the ſhade, bright promiſer of day, 
© Prepar'd and metted with the morning light, 
c Be the rail'd barrier, and the liſts of fight; | 
* Then e' er the ſun, ſwift mounting up the sky, 
i Views the wide world with his meridian eye, 
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'* While iſſuing from the trumpet's brazen throat, 


% Defiance-Joudly breathes its martial note, 

« If haply heav'n (not impotent to aid) 

4% With interpofing arm protect the maid, 

FE Some angel, or unlook'd for champion ſend, 

* And with prevailing miniſtry defend; 

ce Freed be the fair, and ſpotleſs be her fame: 

« Fer evening come, ſhe feeds the hungry flame.“ 
So ſpake the prince, deſcending from his throne ; 


Sad thro” the concourſe went the length*ning groan : 


The raid to death inevitably doom'd, 

A guiltleſs victim ev'ry heart preſum'd ; 

To her they conſecrate the pitying tear, 

Nor eer till then could think their prince ſevere, 


ConsTANTIA (when with firm tho? hopeleſs eye, 
She now perceiv'd the fatal hour drew nigh) 
In conſcious innocence eres her head; 
With doubt exil'd, all care and terror fled ; 
Death ſtole from Triumph to adorn her ſtate, 


And gave a ſmile beyond the reach of fate, 


All night in pray'r and mental ſong the maid, 
(With angels choir'd) her ſoul for heav'n array'd ; 
Light from her heart, as ſummer's careleſs robe, 
Dropt each affection of this fin-worn globe; : 
O'er honour late ſo lov'd, o'er brutal foes, 

And ev'ry ſenſe of mortal coil ſhe roſe ; 

Till tow'rd the dawn ſhe gently ſunk to reſt, 
With all Elyſium open'd in her breaſt, 


* Grxy morning now, involv'd in riſing dew, 
O'er the cap'd hills her ſtreaming mantle threw ; 
While far beyond, the horizontal ſun 
With beam of interſeCted brightneſs ſhone 
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Gold-pav'd o'er ocean ſtretch'd bis glitt'ring road, 
And to the ſhore the length*ning radiance glow'd, 
Full in his fight, and open to the main, 
Concurring ſquadrons throng'd Northumbria's plain 3 
To learn what fate attends the foreign fair, | 
Each ſex and age in mingling routs repair, 

Whom pour'd by millions to the liſted field, 
Diſpeopl'd towns and emptied hamlets yield. 
Within the liſts conſpicuous to the fight, _ 

Rode the proud ſtature of the Saxon knight ; 

His mien, with thirſt of oppoſition fir'd, 

Appear'd to menace what it moſt deſir d; 

Gave all to wiſh ſome champion for the fair, 

Gave all to wiſh the fight, but none to dare; 

His bold defiance o'er the meaſur'd ground, 

The brazen blafts of winding clarions ſound, 

While ftrong-lung'd heralds challenge to the fight, 
And ſeem at once to threaten and' invite. 


Ap now, expectant of the murd' rous flame, N 
In ſable pomp the lovely victim came: | 
On her all looks and cent'ring hearts were fix d, 
Love, grief, and awe, with ſoft compaſſion mix'd ; 
To heav'n, the voice of void afflition cries, 
Earth drinks the tribute of ten thouſand eyes ; 
Such fighs as from the dying breaſt expire, 

And tears as meant to quench a world on fire; 
To the tall pyre, in ſad proceſſion led, 
The tranquil maid aſcends her ſylyan bed, 


And fearleſs on the fun'ral ſummit plac'd, 


Her ſeat of fearful preparation grac'd y 
Hence, with wide gaze ſhe threw her eyes around, 


Nor Alla, cruel, lovely Alla, found, | | 
cc Ah! 


[ 49 ] 


1. 


3 « Ah! (ſoft the ſaid) where's this heroic youth? 


« So fam'd for clemency, ſo fam'd for truth; 
« So ſage, ſo cautious in the caſuiſt's chair; 

« Too firm to deviate, and too juſt to ſpare ; 

«© To ſtrangers cruel, tho? to ſubjects kind, 

c In law diſcerning, yet to mercy blind. 

© Why comes not he to feaſt his ſavage eyes, 

% And view the pains he can ſo well deviſe? 

cc Heav'n fram'd thee, Alla, with exterior art,. 
cc Soften'd thy form, but left a flinty heart; = 
ce Too perfect elſe had been the beauteous plan, 

« And Alla had been NY more FOO man.“ 


. 


Tavs while ſhe ſpoke, a diſtant murmur aro 
As when the wind thro” ruſtling foreſt blows ; 
And gathering now ftill louder and more near, 
To mute attention turn'd each liſt' ning ear. 
Diſtinctly heard along the liſted ground, | 
To trumpets now ſhrill anſwering trumpets ſound, 
A clam'rous cheer from rank to rank extends, 
* And ſudden ſhout the deafen'd welkin rends. 

Strait (uſher'd to the field with loud acclaim) 

A knight unknown, and unattended came; * 
No trophy boaſt, no outward ſhine of arms, 
Nor love device, with quaint attraction, charms; 
Unplum'd the motion of his ſable creſt, 
And black the guardian corſelet on his breaſt, 

Black was the ſteed that bore him to the field, 
And black the terror of his ample ſhield, 


As when to ſlake Ierne's fey riſh plain, 
And check the dog-ſtar's ſhort but ſultry reign, | | 
A cloud, full-freighted with the coming ſtorm, | > 
Black-brow'd o'er ocean lifts its cumb'rous form; 
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Dread, to the ſhore its gloomy progreſs bends, 
And charg'd with heay'n's avenging bolt ſuſpends ; 
So to the field the gloomy champion ſhow'd ; 

So charg'd with mercy as with vengeance rode. 
Where the bright victim bleſs'd the circling view, 
Cloſe to the pyre the ſable warrior drew: 
Guilty, aloud, © or innocent?“ he cry'd ; 

& Ah guiltleſs, ſo help heav'n l' the maid reply'd. 
& So by this arm (he ſaid) may heay*n for thee decide. 
gurprix d Rodolphus Rood, abaſh'd the bold, 
And like a torrent in mid courſe controul'd ; 
Abaſh'd to find, that any mortal wight 

Cou'd fingly dare to match his matchleſs might, 
But ſoon, of conſcious force, and ſcorn, and pride, 
With two-fold fury ſwell'd th* impetuous tide; 
Reſiſtleſs, dreadful, in his wrath he roſe, 

For courage ftill with oppoſition grows. 
Attending heralds ftrait divide the field, 

And the dire interval for combat yield, , 

To either goal retir*d each threatful knight, 
Fierce thro? reſtraint, and trembling for the Aght, 1 
On each by turns was ev ry look intent, 
Now here, now there, with ſwift emotion bent 15 
Perch'd on the ſummit of the ſtranger's creſt, 
Here conqueſt ſeem'd to ev'ry eye confeſt ; 

Not long confeſs'd, for from his rival, there, 
Again the varying judgment learns deſpair ; 

For ev'ry with aſſum's the ſtranger's part, 

And quick expectance throbb'd in ev'ry heart. 
Fix'd in his ſeat each waits the dread career, 
And in each reſt firm fits the pond' rous ſpear; 
Each conſcious ſteed impatient beats the ground, 
: Eager and wan was ey” ry face around 


« 
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[ 4] 
The fignal given, they vaniſh from the goals, 
Earth backward ſpurn'd from either courſer rolls; 
Space gathers quick beneath their nimble feet, 
And horſe to horſe (tremenduous ſhock) they meet. 
Nor yet blind wrath, or headlong valour rul'd, 
More forceful was their force, by judgment cool'd, 
The deadly aim each hoſtile eye ſelects, 
Each eye too marks where either arm directs; 
With art they ward, and with dread action wield, 
Point with the lance, and parry with the ſhield, 
Full at the boſom of his active foe, 
Rodolphus levell'd the reſiſtleſs blow, 
But from his oblique buckler glanc'd the ſpear, 
Which elſe nor targe nor mortal arm could bear; 
Not ſo his lance the ſable champion ſped, 
Feign'd at his breaſt, then brandiſh'd at the head, 
Thro' his foe's ſhield the verging weapon preſs'd, 
And raz'd the plume that wanton'd on his creſt. 
Together with impetuous onſet puſh'd, 
Thus horſe to horſe, and man to man, they ruſh'd ; 
Then backward driven, by mutual ſhock, they bound, 
Beneath the conflict ſhakes the ſuff ring ground, 


f 


So wing'd, in war, or darkneſs, on the deep, 
Two ſhips adverſe the mediate ocean ſweep 
With horrid brunt joins each encount” ring prow, 
Loud rores the rufl'd ſurge, and foams below; 
Sails, ſhrouds, and maſts, all ſhiver in the toil, 


Bur each well skill'd in ev'ry warlike meed, 


New to the charge revives the finking ſceed; 


Swift from his ſide his ſteelly terror drew, 
And on his foe with anſw' ring fury flew, 


\ 
[ 
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And backwards to their ſterns the found' ring keels recoil. 


The ſway long time intemp' rate valour bore, 

While artleſs rage unlearn'd the warrior's lore; 

On their hack'd arms the reſtleſs peal deſcends, 

Targe, plate, and mail, and riv'n corſelet, rends; 
Struck from their helms, the fteely ſparks aſpire, 

And from their ſwords forth ſtreams the mingling fire. 


As in the glow of ſome Vulcanian ſhed, 
Two brawny ſmiths heave high the aka fled, 
Full front to front, a griſly pair, they and, 
Between their arms extends the fiery brand ; 
Huge ſtrokes from the tormented anvil bound; 
Thick flames the air, and groans the lab'ring ground. 


So toil'd theſe heroes with commutual rage, 
And ſuch recipocrated combat wage. 
Around them, trembling expecte tion waits, 35 
With ſpeechleſs horror ev'ry boſom beats; 

For either ſeem'd reſiſtleſs in the fight, 
But each too ſeem'd to match reſiſtleſs might. 
Surpriz'd at length the wary warriors own, 
A rival to their arms till then unknown. 
With mutual wile defenſive now they fought, 
And mutual wounds a mutual caution taught. | | 
All dint of force and ftratagem they try, 5 1 
Reach with their arms, and meaſure with their eye = 
| They feint, they ward, ftrike out, and now evade, 
Foin with the point, and parry with the blade "Ty 
Probe each defect, ſome purpos'd limb e xpoſe, 
Now grapling ſeize, and with dread union cloſe ; | | 3 
Their waiſts with unenamour'd graſp they wind; | | = 
Their arms, like cramps, and forceful engines bind; | £ 
Each Qrives to lift the other from his ſeat ; by | - 8 
Heay'd thick and ſhort, their lab'ring — beat; | *$ 
F 2 
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| Struggling they grip, they pull, they bend, they us; | 
1 But firm and ſtill unſway d their ſeats retain; 


1 Till loos'd as by conſent again they turn, 


And with reviving force and fury burn. 


[ : , Tu us future ages had this fight beheld, | 

1 | Where both all might excelling, none excell'd ; 

14 Had not Rodolphus with impaſſion'd pride, 

5 High heav'd a blow that ſhou'd at once decide, 

His utmoſt pow'rs collected in the ſtroke, 

j Like thunder o'er the yielding foe he broke. 

4 ([The foe eluſive of the dire intent) 

M His force in air th' embarraſs'd pagan ſpent, 

| And by his bulk of cumb'rous poiſe o'erfway'd, * 
| Full on his helm receiv'd the adverſe blade. 

Prone fell the giant o'er a length of ground ; 

With ceaſeleſs ſhouts the ecchoing heav'ns reſound. 


As from the brow of ſome impending fteep, 

The ſportive diver views the briny deep, 

From his high ſtand with headlong action flies, 
And turns his heels retorted to the skies; 

4 Inverted ſo the bulky chief o'erturns, 

And heav'n, with heel of quick elation, ſpurns. 
Light from his ſteed the conqu' ring hero ſprung, . * 
And threatful o'er the proſtrate monſter hung: 
He, with feign'd penitence, and humbl'd breath, 
(Fond to evade the fear'd, th* impending death, 
The inſtant weapon glitt'ring at his breaſt) 

The murd*rous ſcene and nightly guilt confeſs d. 


Max while attended by the ſhouting crew, 
The fair, now freed, to greet her champion flew 3 


[45 1 
For not of mortal arm the chief ſhe thought, 
But heav v'n's own delegate with vengeance fraught. 
When now, enchanting to the warrior's fight, 

The maid drew near, the maid as angel bright, 
His bever from his lovely face he rais'd, | 
And all on Alla, conqu ring Alla, gaz d. 
Earth, ſea, and air, with endleſs triumph ring, 
And ſhouting thouſands haill their viQor king. 
Not fo Conftantia, truck with ftrange ſurprize, | 
Her great deli rer in her judge the eyes; 
Conqueſt and love upon his regal brow, 

A cruel judge but kind deliv*rer now : 

Soft ſhame, and trembling awe, her ſtep repreſs'd, 
And wond'rous gratitude diſturb'd her breaft ; 
Joys, fainting fears, quick thrill'd thro” ey , 
And ſcarce her limbs their beautedus 1 Rye 


How widely devious from tha ways of Was, 
Is the great maze of providential plan! - 
Vain man, ſhort-fighted politician, dreams, 
That things ſhall move ſubſervient to his ſchemes ; 
But heav'n the fond projector undermines, 
And makes the agent thwart his own defighs; 
Againft itſelf the inftrument employs, 8 
And with the means the end propos d deſtroys. 
What ſhall prevent Omni ſcience to direct? 
And what, what can't Omnipotence effect? 
He to th event ſubdues th* oppofing cauſe, | 


And light from darkneſs (wondrous influence) draws, | 


Defeat from conqueſt, infamy from fame, 

And oft to honour paves the path of ſhame. 

Why then this toil, and coil, and anxious care ? 
Why does man triumph? why does man deſpair ? 


[4] 
Why does he chuſe by vicious ſteps to ſcale, 
Where virtue may (at leaſt as well) prevail; 
Since not in him his proper fortune lies, 
And heav'n alone ordains his fall or riſe ; 
Man may propoſe, but only heav'n muſt ſpeed, 
And tho' the will is free, th' event's decreed. 
Be then the ſcope of ev'ry act and thought, 
To will and do ſtill fimply as we ought ; 
The leſs ſhall diſappointment's ſting annoy, 
And each ſucceſs will bring a double joy ; 
To boundleſs pow'r and pre-ſcience leave the reſt, 
But thou, enjoy the province in thy breaſt, 


Lo! in one hour, by fortune unforſeen, 
The lowly criminal. becomes the queen; 
From ſhame to glory, anguiſh to repoſe, | 
From death to life, and bonds to freedom roſe. 
In love, as war, reſiſtleſs, Alla woo'd, | 
And whom he won by arms, by ſuit ſubdu'd. 

' Conſtantia with her ſecret wiſh comply'd, 
For Alla would not, could not, be deny'd. 


Nox liſt we here with pomp or long array, 
To blazen forth that chaſte connubial day. | 
To tell what numbers numberleſs, what knights, - 
And glitt'ring dames adorn'd the feſtal rites. h 
What joys the banquet or the bowl could yield, 
Or what the trophies of the tilting field. 

Loud were the revels, boundleſs was the mirth, 
That hail'd the ſweeteſt, brighteſt pair on earth. 
Of men, the wiſeſt, braveſt, faireſt, he; 

Of all that's beautiful moſt beauteous, ſhe. 

+ Love, nature, harmony the union claim'd, 

And each for each, and both for one were fram'd, 


[4m] 
But we of ſubſequent adventures treat, 5 0 1 
And haſten to unfold their future tate, | 


SoMz months young Alla and his peerleſs bride, 8 
In cordial bond of dear accordance ty d, 5 7 - = 
Had look'd and ſmil'd the precious hours away, — 
And fed on bliſs that ne'er could know decay; 
He whoſe turn d ear on that enchanting tongue, 
With thirſt of fondeſt inclination hung, 

Won by a preacher with ſo fair a face, | | 
Becomes the zealous proſelyte of grace, 29 1 
And ſubjects too their heath*niſh rites forgo, | 3 
For ſtill from courts, or vice or virtues flow. 
But ah! too ſoon, from beauty's ſofter charms, 
War, rig'rous war, and Scotia calls to arms; 
Conſtantia muſt her blooming hero yield, 

And honour ſeat him to th embattl'd field, 


Max while the — fruit of chaſte delight, _ | A 
With a male infant crown'd the nuptial rite ; . -M 
All ſweet and lovely as the ſmiling morn, . ? 1 
Mauritius was to bleſs a nation born; | 
Their pledge of future bliſs, their princely boy, 

The Britons hail with univerſal joy. 
Their fancy frames him what their pray*rs require, 

| Sweet as their queen, and valiant as his fire. 
Offa to whom the king's departing care, 
(Ineſtimable charge) confign'd the fair, 
Advice of loyal gratulation ſent, 

To glad his ſovereign with the bleſt event. 


Bur Donnegilda, cryel, crafty dame, | | -. 
Great Alla's mother, over- fond of fame, © al 4 4 [1 


ec 


e 


[ 48 ] 

She, (as all antique parents, wond rous ſage! 
For youth project th" inappetence of age, 
Each ſenſe endearing, and humane, deſpiſe, 
And on the mammon feaſt their down-caſt vw 
Malevolent beheld a ſtranger led, | 
Unknown, unfriended, to the regal bed; 

For in the ſecret cloſet of her breaſt, 

Conſtantia her imperial birth ſuppreſs'd, 

Till heav'n ſhould perfect the connubial band, 
And with her royal offspring bleſs the land. 
Ah! ill-tim'd caution ! were this truth declar'd, 
What a vaſt coſt of future woe was ſpar d; 

But where heav'n's will th* unequal cauſe ſupplies, 


To ſet the world on fire, a ſpark may well ſuffice. 


Tux ſubtle dame who now th* occaſion ſpy'd, 
To tear Conſtantia from her Alla's fide, 
Debauch'd the meſſenger, his mandate ſtole, 
And forg'd in Offa's name the crafty ſcroll, 
Wherein ſhe fram'd a tale with wond' rous art, 


How the feign'd fair by witchcraft won his * | 


Seduc'd his ſenſes with infernal lore, 

And a dread monſter (hideous offspring) bore. 
But Alla, of whoſe fond, whoſe faithful breaſt, 
His conſort was the dear eternal gueſt, 
Unmov'd return'd, his bliſs was too refin'd, 
Without the juſt allay that heav'n aſſign d; 
And what Conſtantia bore, or heav'n decreed, 
To be unwelcome muſt be ſtrange indeed, * 


4 


Tuis letter too the courier, as before, 
To Britain's dowager-unweeting bore, 
And in the ſurfeit of oblivious wine, 
Left her to perpetrate the black deſign, 


This. 


This too ſhe cancell'd, forg'd the regal hand, 
And pityleſs inſcrib'd the dire command, 
With threats that Offa to the wonted ſea, 

Shou'd the falſe queen and hated imp convey, 
And there pe rmit the now deteſted dame, 

To ſeek the ſhore from whence the ſorc'reſs came. 


Wurx Offa had the barb'rous mandate read, 
To heav'n his eyes and lifted hands he ſpread : 
Like Niobe to marble turn'd he ſtood ; 
Grief, fear and horror froze his gen*rous blood. 
Again he ſtir'd, as from ſome wiſtful dream, 
Again he read; alas! he read the ſame. 


Bu r (tho? in terms of ſoothing phtaſe expreſs'd) 
When now Conſtantia learn'd her lord's beheſt, 
Keen anguiſh, piercing to the ſprings of life, 

At once arreſts the mother and the wife : 

For not to her alone confin'd, as late, 

When bold ſhe ſtood the weightieſt ſtroke of fate, 
A thouſand cares of ſoft endearing kind, | 
Now ſhare with heav'n the motions of her mind, 
And with fond thoughts of ſweet concern divide, 
The melting mother, and the claſping bride : 
And theſe alone her burſting boſom rend, 

And o'er the couch her lifeleſs limbs extend, 


Fame pour'd the mourning populace around; 
In guſhing anguiſh ev'ry eye is drown'd : 
Compaſſion ſet her virtues full to view, 

And with their queen bid ey'ry joy adieu; 

Swift from his throne they wiſh their Alla hurl'd, 
And her crown'd empreſs of the peopl'd world, 
| | | G 
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ES 
But ah! in vain their pray'rs and tears delay, | 
Strict was the charge, and Offa muſt obey, E 
With heavy heart and faint reluctant hand, 
He led the mourner to the neighb'ring ſtrand ; 
She to the heaving whiteneſs of her breaſt, 
With melting looks her helpleſs infant preſt, 
And thus, while ſobs her piteous accent broke, 
Her little inattentive child beſpoke : 


«© Wr not, ſweet wretch ! tho? ſuch thy father's will; 
WVet haſt thou not one hapleſs parent ſtill, 
<< Peace, peace! to thee thy mother means no harm; 
6 Nor let our lot thy little heart alarm. | 
& O' er thee, till death, o'er thee my cares ſhall wake, 
& And love thee for thy cruel father's ſake,” 


Had ev'ry fire (as on the banks of Nile) 

Loſt his firſt-born throughout Britannia's iſle ; 

Or death with undiſtinguiſh'd carnage ſwept 

Wives, ſons and fires, by all the living wept ; 

Such haply were the woes that now deplore, 

Their queen attended to the ecchoing ſhore 

They tear their locks, their rueful boſom ſmite, 

And trace her bark with long purſuing fight. 
Tedious it were, tho' w ond”rous ſtrange, to tell, 

What new adventures o'er the main befel ; 

How fondly pratling, while her infant ſmil'd, 

She the long hours, and wintry nights beguil'd, 

Till ſeiz'd by pirates on th' Atlantic wave, 

A prince of Gallia bought th' imperial ſlave; 

How in calm peace, and friendſhip long retain'd, 

High truſt and grace her winning ſweetneſs gain'd; 

Till the to Rome (predeſtinate event) 

Aſſociate with her lord and miſtreſs went. 


Col 


Bur now to Britain let the muſe repair, 
For there the valiant Alla claims her care, 


| TxIUMPHANT ſoon from Scotia he return'd, 
And to behold his lov'd Conſtantia burn'd 
This wings his feet along the toilſome way ; 
But thoughts are ſwifter, ſwifter far than they, 
Hope, elevate, the diſtant journey meets, 
And to his march his heart the meaſure beats. - 
But when o'er Tweed he led his conqu' ring hoſt, > 
And trod the verdure of Northumbria's coaſt, x | . | * | 
While laurels round their trophy'd temples twin'd, - 
And banners wanton'd in the circling wind, - = 
No wonted crouds their once loy'd Alla meet, | | 28 
No proſtrate knees, or hailing voices greet ; 
Blank was his paſſage o'er the penfive ground, | ny 
And filence caſt a mournful gloom around; 25 : © 
Or if his prince ſome ſtraggling peaſant foy* d, 1 e I 
As from a bafilisk he flunk aſide. oO 1 


- 


War this might mean revoly'd within his breaſt, 4 
Conjecture dire and whiſp'ring doubts ſuggeſt, Bo FEE: IA 
More dread than death, ſome hideous ill impart; "2 x... 
This the firſt fear e er ſeiz d on Alla's heart! 3 EY 
But worſe, O worſe than fancy yet could fear, e 
When now the killing truth arreſts his ear; 3 

Athwart his eyes and mantling round his ſou], 2; l I 
Thick clouds of grief and inky darkneſs roll; 8 
His ſenſe, nor tears, nor utt' ring groans could tell, . 
But froze and lock' d in ſpeechleſs woe he fell. 

At length by care, by cruel kindneſs, brought 

To all the anguiſh of returning thought, 

Swift from the ſheath he drew the deadly gueſt, 

And would have Pew this vul ture in his breaft 5 
G 7 
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Such was the ſting of agonizing pain, 

His frenzy wou'd th' immortal ſoul have ſlain ; 

But this prevented, round th* attending crew, 

With baleful glance, his eager eyes he threw, 
Conſtantia he requires with frantic tongue, 
Conſtantia ſtill the reſtleſs accents ſung; 

To her, as preſent, now his fondneſs ſpeaks, 

As abſent into deſp*rate action breaks: 

«© Oh never, never more, my queen ! he cries, 

ce Shall that known form attract thoſe dying eyes; 
«« Never !----O tis the worſt, the laſt deſpair ; 

& Never is long, is wond'rous long to bear. 

«© Down, down, ye cloud-topt hills, your ſummits ſtoop, 
© With me in ſign of endleſs mourning droop : 

<6 Snapt be the ſpear, bright armour ground to duſt ; 
<< Repoſe thou corſlet, in eternal ruſt ; 

ce Still'd be each tube, the trumpet's warlike ſwell, 
« Empire, and fame, all, all, with thee farewell : 

cc For thee alone, thy conqu'ring ſoldier arm'd, 

c The banner wav'd, and ſprightly clangor charm? d; : 
6 But arms and loath'd deſire with thee are dead, 

ce And joy, no, never to return, is fled.” | 


Tavs rav'd the youth, to wilful woes refign'd, 
And offer'd aid was fickneſs to his mind. 
To frenzy, by uxorious tranſports rais'd, 
His vengeance on his aged parent ſeiz d; 
Who doom'd to looſe that too deſigning head, 
A victim to his lov'd Conftantia bled, 


| DE 
Bu x violence in nature cannot laſt; 
What region's known to bear eternal blaſt ? 
Time changes all, diſſolves the melting rock, 
And on fix d water turns the cr) ſtal lock, 


[31 


Time 0 er his anguiſh ſhed a filent balm, 1 
A peace unſmiling, and a gloomy calm; 

By ill untaught to mourn, by joy to 2 

And ſtill inſenfible to bliſs or woe. 


To him, 3 careleſs of this apc year, e 
Five annual ſuns had roll'd their bright career; a 
To heav'n alone his earthly ardours turn d, 

There, late to meet the dear Conſtantia, burn'd. 


Still that fond hope remain'd, his ſole deſir c,, 75 


And gave new wings to the celeſtial fire: 

But yet - hereafter l- What might there betide, 
The blood-ſtain'd hand, by whom a parent dy'd : 
This, this gave doubtful thought, unhing' d his reſt, 
And ſhook the region of his contrite breaſt: 

At length taught ſatiate vengeance to relent, 

And ſhipp'd for Rome, the royal pilgrim ſent. 


o' A Tiber ſoon the far-fraught tidings ſped, | 
(For far beyond the warrior's fame had ſpread) | e 
And Gallia's Hugo, to whoſe gen' rous care, RS X 
Protecting heav'n conſign'd the wand” ring fair, 
With thoſe whom virtuous approbation fir'd, 
As till the brave are by the brave admir'd, 
To ſee; to touch the gallant Alla glow'd, * | 
And rank*d to meet the regal pilgrim rode. 
With all due rite and anſw'ring grace humane, 
The courteous prince receiy'd the ſhining train; 
But Hugo chief, with port of winning view, 
The hero's eye and prime affection drew; 
And him (with note ſelected from the reſt) 
The prince ſolicits for a frequent gueſt. 


[$4] 
Bur ah! when now it reach'd Conftantia's ear, 
That Alla, lovely barb'rous man, was near, {os 
Her ſoul a thouſand diff rent thoughts aſſail, 
Expell'd by turns, by turns they all prevail; 

With melting joy and burning love the glows, 

With cooling grief and icy hate the froze ; 

Dear to her heart, tho' horrid to her will, 

He was the lov'd, the charming Alla ſtill. 


Nox Hugo now (in pompous dreſs array d) 
To wait Britannia's potent lord delay'd ; 
With him Mauritius frequent chat ſupply'd, 
= A little gay companion at his fide, 
1 He beams a Ganymede, in whoſe ſweet faces 
. FH | The fire and mother liv'd with mingling grace; 
_ Here ſtill they met, in beauty reconcil'd ; 
Here ftill in ſoft delicious union ſmil'd ; 
So join'd, ſo blended, with divineſt art, 
As left it not in any pow'r to part. 


Urox the pratler's aſpeR, with ſurprize, 
And charm'd attention, Alla fix d his eyes 
Somewhat of wonted ſemblance there he ſpy'd, 
= Dear to his ſenſe, and to his heart ally'd ; 

= Somewhat that touch'd beyond all mortal view, 


= | And inly with the link of nature drew. ; 
1 Diſturb'd he roſe; upon his ſecret ſoul ; 
* Unweeting thaw and cordial earnings ſtole; 


| , Big with the ſoft diſtreſs, aſide he ſtept, 

—_ - And much the warrior wonder'd why he wept. 

124 I Compos d, he claſp'd the infant to his breaſt, 

| | gd And ask'd, what fire with ſuch a ſon was bleſt ? 

. 5 . That (Hugo cry d) his dame alone muſt ſhow, 
Fire hath he none, or none of whom we know; 


6 But 


„ 
_— ; 


E bo 
ce But mother, ſure, he hath, that's ſuch a mate 


No man can boaſt, nor boaſtful tongue relate; = 
*© Tho? fancy, to give ſemblance of her face, | ; = 
© From all her ſex ſhould cull each ſep'rate grace, 2 .P 
To ſpeak her ſoul ſhould rob from ev'ry faint, VE = 


« Lowes were phraſe, and all deſcription faint,” 


Tnus while his tongue with free encomium flow's, 
With ſtrange emotion Alla's aſpe&t glow'd 
Fall on his heart the dear idea ruſh'd 
His cheek with hope and lively ardor fluſh'd ; 
When ftrait deſpondence fick*ning in his ſoul, 
J rom its known ſeat the roſy tincture ſtole: 

cc Once, once he cry'd (the lab'ring figh fuppreſs's) ED, 5 
«« Such treaſure once theſe widow'd arms poſſeſs d. | 5 
ce Nature is rich- yet gladly ſhould I know. | 
«© If the world's round can ſuch another ſhaw, * © | - 
<< Be that (reply d the Gallic chief) confeſs'd, EN 


c Whene'er my houſe boaſts Alla for a gueſt. | 13 J 
Tux v went----but when the long diſſever d pair, . 


Her Alla here, and his Conſtantia there---- 

By doubts, loves, fears, and ruſhing joys diſmay'd, 
Unmov'd, each face with mutual gaze ſurvey d. 

Such was the ſcene, th impaſſion'd geſture ſuch, 654 
As phraſe can't reach, nor livelieſt pencil touch. 

Three times the fair one ſought the ſhades of death, 


Three times reviv'd by Alla's balmy breath; | 5 

And thrice his guiltleſs plea he would eſſay, EEC re 2 

And thrice ſhe turn d, Conſtantia turn'd away. — ag Fab 4 

« Now, by this hand (Britannia's hero cry d) © 1 - 1 
„ This hand by whom a cruel parent dy d, A 


« Long fince for thee, for thee thou dear one, bei, e „ 
wn A victim ſacred to that injur d head, TVT 


o 8 


l 
© Of all thy wrongs thy Alla is as clear, 

cc As here my ſon, thy other Alla how. 

© Ah! could you know the anguiſh, the diſtreſs, © 

< (But who can know what words can ne'er expreſs) 
= «What racks, what deaths, thy tort*ring abſence coſt, 
EIN « What reſtleſs toil this ſuf ring boſom toſs'd ! 

| ce *Twas ſuch a ruin, ſuch a breach of care, 


| As this and only this could c'er repair. | 
So ſaying, ſwift reſiſtleſs to his breaſt, 1 1 
: The yielding fair repeated tranſport preſs'd; 2 hr 
[ But when all doubt and cold ſuſpicion clear'd, 'Þ 


Her lord ſtill faithful as belov'd appear 8 . -5 
By her ſo oft ſo cruelly accus'd, a \ 
; | Still kind and true, and as herſelf abus'd, 

She in his boſom, all with joy o'erpower'd, 

Of ſobs and tears the copious tempeſt ſhowr'd ; 
All eyes around the melting meaſure kept, 
And pleaſure thro' contagious tranſport wept : 
For heav'n alone can emulate the ſweet 

Of one hour's bliſs, when two ſuch lovers meet. 


— EC 2 
— 


SrILIL had Coabantia, lock'd within her breaſt, 


| The royal ſecret of her birth ſuppreſs'd, | | | ET 

3 } # x When Rome's imperial monarch wide invites | . 
_ / To ſocial cheer and feſtival delights ; F 7 
3 i | For now triumphant from the Syrian coaſt, Ro 

\ . Tho' long detain'd, return'd his vengeful hoſt; Ta 


And to reward their toils, and drown their cares, 
The monarch on a ſolemn day prepares. : 
With feſtal robes adorn'd each warrior came, 

In glitt' ring veſture many a Roman dame; 

And there amid the peers, a peerleſs gueſt, _— 
There Alla came in regal ſplendors dreſt; 


LEE. < 


All India beaming at t the hav” #6dey e IE. 

Oer beaming India ſhone his brighter bride zo 

; "White the young joy of each applauding tongue, wy 

/ Mauritius on his ſmiling parents hung ; F . 
b | As tho* a ftrippling cherub ſhould attend, | Wn 

Where two of prime angelic rank deſcend, „„ 
1 Struck at the pleaſing proſpect all admire, | Þ 
R imperial ſire; „ 1 
For haply, ſince our primal parents fell, | i rn 
Ne ler met 2 pair that could this pair excel. "as 1925 


Pe... 
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Hz at * left Britannia's monarch plac'd, © OY 22 
And his right hand th' unknown Conſtantia grac d. 
When with a ſtarting tear the rev rend man 
Ak turn d) in placid ſpeech began: | | 2 
. Young tho' thou art, with earlieſt vigour ſtrunzg, '  - 


* a 
XY TIC 


And the fond theme of fame's applauding tongue, 4 - 
So Tis ſaid thou haſt the tings of fortune felt, ES OE £7 
Aud ſuch can learn from others woes to melt; 1 

cs I had a daughter, once my only care, 3 8 = 
« As virtuous as thy conſort, and as fair; 1 2 1 


| © But her (ſad cauſe of folly. to repent) . | os 1 4 
3 * To Syria with a num'rqus train I ſent ; Sera 3. | 
bs e And there the toil, the treach'rous coil: was ſpread p . 
0 there Conſtantia, there my child you bled . | - _ 
, Around the maid her brave attendants fell, 8 . 
ee Nor one was left the fatal tale to tell; „„ 1 — | 
& Hence age through grief has doubly Kwon decay, 9 0 1 Be: 
« And care untimely turn'd my locks to grey. = — 
<< This day, ſelected from the circling year, | _ 
« To her I conſecrate the annual tear; | 2 
% And theſe the chiefs, who in her quarrel crown d. 
F cc, Have late in vengeance bath'd the hoſtile N oe. 2 


- 


bo Py 
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* 


And univerſal joy torments the K. ? 


Bat vain is Ven exnce where all 13 fe, 
Bog, hoſts of victims can revive the dead! 
©:4My child! thou'ſt robb'd my life of all alight; 
. But death ſhall ſoon our happier ſouls unite." 
Nor yet he ended - when with troubl'd- mien, 
Wk at his knees low bow'd Britandis's queen. 
Not fo, not ſo, my father (loud the cry'd) 
4 See here thy child, thy daughter at thy fide! 1 
« Why look you thus with wild and piercing \ pl 
« Your daughter here, your daughter you 
«« Conſtantia, who through many a death furyj 
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. 
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Don IS: "ſoft. cheek bis mingling tears 0 gs. | 
Joy, joy too ercatwaſſum'd the form of oe; 7 


8 2 * 


The roof ſurprize a and-ecchoing tranſport ws 1 . 

Aua cher then oo that neyer wept before. 0 PE 
Wins? Das an arrow from ſome vig ene arm, | x 3 a : 

* "Through Rome's wide city flew the glad alarm : 2 He 25 

« Conſtantia's here---ſhe lives---ſhe lyts--=(they' ory 4) 4 

«« Conftantia, now the Britiſh hero* 8 bride." A 3 

Around the palace pour'd im wild delight,; KP ON 7578 MN "Br 

On thouſands gath'ring thouſands Araip unite; > 12 4 2 5 fs 

With ceaſeleſs clamours, and. ertended hands | hands, addy wy 5 2 Wy 

Conſtantia 8 preſence ev'ry voice. demandy; „ 'S a 

Conſtantia, Alla, and their lovely boy, ks 

They claim, the blooming pledge of fate 3 57 1 

Forth ſtrait they come, conſpicuous to the 7 . 

And greet with graceful mien tha „ A 

155 ſhouts to heav? n their exultations f 
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